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4 Five or fifty, or, if* you please, five hundred dollars,*
suggested the Count.

* Five thousand, if you like.*

* We are very moderate here, baron,5 said oar host, with
a smile.    (You university heroes frighten us/

* Well, then/ I exclaimed, pointing to the Countess* left
arm, * you see this ruby bracelet ? the loser shall supply its
fellow.'

' Bravo!' said the young nobleman; and Prater was
forced to consent.

Many questions were now asked about the robbers, as to
the nature and situation of their haunt; their numbers;
their conduct. To all these queries I replied with as much
detail as was safe, but with the air of one who was resolved
not in any way to compromise the wild outlaw, who had
established his claim to be considered a man of honour.

In the evening the count and his friends sat down to
cards, and I walked up and down the saloon in conversation
with Christiana. I found her manner to me greatly changed
since the morning. She was evidently more constrained;
evidently she felt that in her previous burst of cordiality
she had forgotten that time might have changed me more
than it had her. I spoke to her little of home. I did not
indulge in the details of domestic tattle; I surprised her
by the wild and gloomy tone in which I mentioned myself
and my fortunes, E mingled with my reckless prospect of
the future the bitterest sarcasms on my present lot; and,
when I had almost alarmed her by my malignant misan-
thropy, I darted into a train of gay nonsense or tender
reminiscences, and piqued her by the easy and rapid mode
in which my temper seemed to shift from morbid sensibility
to callous mockery.
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